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ONE OF BELLINGHAM'S 
ENDANGERED LANDMA KS 


Recently Mr. John Taylor and mem- 
bers of the Bellingham Historic Commi- 
ssion have done an on site inspection 
of the hugh granite boulder adjacent 
to the railroad tracks on Depot St. 
There has been some concern that the 
rock may be in danger of damage be- 
cause of the recent construction in 
the immediate area. 

Here once stood the Bellingham 
Junction railroad station, also known 
as the Midland. At one time this was 
a busy rail junction, where the Frank- 
Lin to Milford line met the popular 
Boston to Woonsocket line. Over the 
now defunct Boston to Woonsocket line 
once ran 6 passenger trains a day. 
This line was also known as the 
"Skunk Hollow Express'. The #ranklin 
to Milford line ig still occasionally 
used. Local historian francis Dono- 
van can recall that this hugh boulder 
had a 'Moxie' ad painted on it's side. 
Mr. Taylor also recalls a ‘Rice Phar- 
macy’ ad upon the rock. 

A member of the historic commi- 
ssion recalls as a child the neigh- 
borhood children would spend hours 
playing upon this rock such games as 
"king of the mountain' This rock 
means a great deal to the town resi- 
dents and Bellingham's past. The 
commission will soon register this 
landmark as an historical site. 
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Summer with "Fasta" Fina, 1913 
-Continued from Issue #114- 


THE LITTLE PEOPLE 
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Claire, came over one afternoon and 
asked us to take a walk. "I have 
something to show you," she said 
with an air of mystery. Of course 
we were curious and went willingly. 


She cautioned us not to laugh at 
what we would see. 


When we arrived at the farm Cee 
up the road we met Mr. Cook who ide 
not seem strange at all. But as” Svalk- 
ed around the cow barn-- there they 
were! There were three almost iden- 
tical little men, each one only three 
feet high, and all of them with long , 
heavy beards. ate, dakew, Joti, botet 
roe, fc Ts aeiaaeta 
pies eB ‘ Cound gainer Kg ob ont : q 

fY) fp) Sw Py: o Bice nance 

OTe, eis AAte— 2 awe od 


ne Cr cee? 
Lah. be. Ow Alby, ZA. + ¢- v Vr cp ,! cP ste Aw 
Want Mab Banege on te 


hire 
n~a— 3 


oud . 


.- just stood and watched, 


Claire introduced us and they were 
very friendly. One told us he had to 
deliver milk and asked if we wanted 
to go along. We hesitated but Mil- 
dred was anxious to go, so we piled 
in and what fun that was. It was our 
first buggy ride. Afterwards we vis- 
ited the farm often and each time 
found a strange fascination for the 
little people. 


THE GYPSIES 


One noon as we were having lunch, 
Mr. Whitney, the owner of the store 
on Fina's land, came rushing in all 
excited. He had just heard that a 
band of gypsies were headed for the 
four corners. 


The doors were soon locked and the 
store keepers hid valuables since ev- 
eryone knew the gypsies would take 
anything in sight if they wanted it. 
Needless to say we were frightened. 
We begged Fasta Fina not to open the 
door. She chuckled, but promised not 
to. Dagmar, John, and I went upstairs 
and waited, peeking out of the bal- 
cony window. Mildred was brave and 
stayed downstairs with the older ones. 


At last we saw the tops of the cov- 
ered wagons coming over the hill. 
Nearer and nearer they came, and stop- 
ped in front of the store! 


The women were dressed in gay col- 
ored skirts and blouses loaded with 
beads, large, bright, and gaudy. Long 
earrings were worn by the women and 
children as well. The little boys 
had pipes in their mouths, and stran- 
gely enough, they were all the pic- 
ture of health. 


As we expected, they flocked into 
the store and took over. Mr. Whitney 
receiving 


‘what money he could from them. 


One knocked on our door, but Fina 
-knowing how frightened we were, re- 
membered her promise and wouldn't 
Open it. Soon the young gypsy went 
her way. 
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After supper, Mama and Fina took 
us down the Caryville road to where 
the gypsies were camping. The chil- 
dren were still playing around the 
camp fires and as we came near they 
asked us to sit with them. That was 
an evening to be remembered. Fasta 
Fina accomplished what she had want- 
ed. She wanted us to see how friend- 
ly they really were. As we walked 
home there was a warmer feeling in 
our hearts for the light-hearted gyp- 
sies. 


LINDA 


Being the only child of Ralph and 
Edith Rafter, I supposed of course 
that Linda would be a spoiled self- 
ish child. I was soon to find out 
differently. She was a fine girl 
and an enjoyable summer companion. 
In fact, I, always the mimic, tried 
to emulate her in many ways. 


I remember particularly a cape she 
wore as we strolled down the road to 
Ray's farm. How I wished I too could 
have a cape. Well, I could indeed! 

I turned the sleeves of my own pret- 
ty coat inside and threw it over my 
shoulders. There was my cape, and 
how grand it felt as I strolled a- 
long with my caped friend. 


Linda was really a lonely girl, and 
didn't know how to play and make be- 
lieve as we did. 


It was an exciting day when her cou- 
sin Billy from Grafton was to come 
on his bicycle to spend a few days. 
I spruced up in my prettiest dress 
and stood longer than usual before 
the antique mirror smoothing my hair. 
I tried very hard to appear noncha- 
lant. 


A fine looking lad he turned out to 
be, but much to my disappointment he 
was very dull company with almost no- 
thing to say. 


So back I went to play with the Bou- 
ciers where there was always plenty 
of excitement. 
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PAPA ARRIVES 


It was Friday and I could hardly 
Wait for the six o'clock streetcar to 
arrive which would bring Papa to spend 
a long weekend with us. We knew how 
anxious he was to see us, too. 


We sat on the front lawn counting 
the minutes. And there he was, load- 
ed down with all kinds of goodies for 
us. When Papa went shopping he did 
not stop buying until his shopping 
bags were full and his arms loaded. 
There was enough to last us through 
the next week, fruits, meats, etc. 


He was much like his sister Fina- 
kind, gentle, and fun-loving. He was 
a deeply religious, God-fearing man 
who practiced good will to everyone. 
He enjoyed working hard and couldn't 
be idle long and like it. 


He had made a good living as a 
skilled wood carver, a fine gifted 
artist in a trade that has since been 

replaced by modern machines. 


He liked to walk around the farm 
and help out where he was needed. 


Sunday morning we dressed for ;/ 
Church and Sunday School. The Has- 
kells called for us in their surrey 
with the fringe on top. I was ever 
fearful that the horse would run away, 
but he always plodded along at an 
even pace. 


It was a delightful 
down hills. In every 
there seemed to be an apple tree. 
When these trees were hung with ap- 
ples and when the newly lifted pota- 
toes lay between bean row and cabbage 
patch, it was indeed a homey sight. 


Never since have I experienced the 
Sights and sounds that stirred my 
senses as we clapped along those 
Old roads. 


ride up and 
cottage garden 


The air was fragrant with the fra- 
grance of pine. It was a quiet ride 
except for the soft sound of leaves 
and boughs moving in the breeze and 
Cie Ohtersinoing: Of birds’. 
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At last we entered the church yard 
and filed quietly into the sanctuary, 
our elders nodding unspoken "hellos" 
to acquaintances. We sang old fa- 
miliar hymns. There was a lady prea- 
cher, and she aroused in us solemn 
reflections of so much sin and suf- 
fering in the world and admonished 
us to be humble and labor for the 
good of our brethren and for His ,/ ,/ 
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I became very fidgety, and my 
thoughts wandered back to the kit- 
chen looking forward to dinner. 


These hot Sundays, when the earth 
baked under the simmering sun, I 
would sweat the starch right out of 
my once crisp dress, and I wished I 
could go barelegged as I did on the 
weekdays. 

When we arrived at home again we 
were refreshed with a most delight- 
ful dinner of roast beef, corn, and. 
other vegetables from the garden. TO 
top off the dinner was a blueberry 
pie. I. shall never forget those 
pies-- always more than enough, and- 
what was left was set on a hanging 
shelf in the cellar for snack time. 


There were days when, except for 
me, the whole household went blue- 
berry picking and came home with 
their pails full. Then we had all 
the pies and cakes we could eat. 


Sunday afternoons were spent qui- 
etly, swinging, reading, and of 
course with coffee served in the 
backyard. 


Soon it would be time for Papa to 
leave us again for another five days. 
This made me very sad, for I loved 


having, Papa around always. 


We stood on the front lawn to see 
him off, and watched until the street 
car had gone over the slope and dis- 
appeared in the valley. I'm sure Ma- 
ma and the girls had a lonesome tug- 


ging of the heart too as the car went 
from sight. 


This was the end of another beauti- 
ful weekend. Papa was with us. 


Time passed too quickly. The brown 
gold of Autumn and the long evenings 
told us it was time to pack our trunks 
and start back to Boston. The glori- 
ous summer was over. 


AND SO WE LEAVE OUR SUMMER PARADISE 


There was always a note of sadness 
as we gathered things together. It 
meant leaving Fasta Fina, cousin John, 
the Bouciers, and Linda. But we 1ook- 
ed forward to many more summers to 
come, which were made even more de- 
lightful with the advent of our two 
little brothers, Wilbert and Stanley. 
Fasta Fina with John by her side stood 
tall and erect, with tears shining in 
her eyes, as she bade us a loving 
goodbye. 


We Knew our dear Aunt seldom, if 
ever, was able to leave the farm so 
it was doubly hard for her to see us 


go. 


The winter would be hard 
for her, but her heart had 
with the passing years and 
learned to take life as it 


and long 
GEOwn 7 G1ch 
she had 
came. 


"Perhaps Papa can arrange to return 
before next summer for a short visit," 
I thought to myself. 


The Axel Larson Family, c. 1911 


Edna, Mother, Mildred, Father and Dagmar 


pony rides. 
‘children behaved, there was aa trip to Hix- 


How many remember Lakeman's miniature 
railroad? It was just on the east side of 
Oak Hill Cemetery and attracted many people 
on warm weekends. 

Folks brought their children there on ' 
Sunday afternoons and had the pleasure of F 
riding on the train with the little ones. | 

The children climbed aboard with antici- 
pation and watched the 'engineer' as he 
shoveled the coal on, rang the bell and ; 
blew the whistle. As the engine started to 
chug and slowly pull away, the youngsters 
squeeled with delight. The large oval track 
gave them quite a ride. 

Cars lined up on Hartford Avenue and 
another group of 'kiddies' waited patiently 
for the train to stop, discharge its pass- 
engers and pick up more. 

From there it was down to esparitae for 
As a special treat, if the 


son's or Lowell's for ice cream. This was 
a typical summer Sunday afternoon ina 
small town. 


Judy McCracken(Cox) 


Do You REMEMBER When? 


--daily scheduled bus runs by Johnson 
Bus Lines to Woonsocket, Franklin, 
Milford, and Boston? 

--Johnson Bus Lines, as the school 
bus for the entire town(2 buses) ? 
--The "Club House" at the corner of 
Paunconest. and No.Main’ Sti? 
-—"evangelistic" meetins in tents on 
the grounds of Bates Farm, So. Main 
Semana Kay's Farm, No. Main’ St.? 
=-=being released from school to see a 
diriaquple fly overhead? 

--swimming lessons at Franklin's Mun- 
icipal Pool, before Bellingham had it 
own facility? 

--dances in the upper Town Hall? 
--watching for and identifying air- 
craft from the Town Hall Tower during 
WW II? 

--school lunches in lower Town Hall 
during WW II? 

--riding on horse-drawn rollers to 
give added weight to plow the streets 
after a big snowstorm? 

==a bLG Snowstorm? 

--listening to the radio as Uncle ?°? 
read the Sunday comics on WTAG? 
--hanging on the railroad bridge as 
the trains passed below? 

--the smell of leaves burning in the 
autumn? 

--riding the "carousel" at Hoag Lake? 
Peworking 1n a hayfield on a hot sum- 
mers day and drinking ice-cold 
orange-ade(made from real oranges and 
lemons)? 

--hanging May baskets to your friends? 


--SwWimming in Box. Pond? 
=<gathering nuts in the fall to store 


for the winter? 

--"OQld Home Days" at the Town Hall 
(speeches, dinner, reminiscences)? 
Seiusces- LSet grades tin-town, one in 
each school-North, Center, South? 
--the Lakeview Riding Club? 

--Camp's Store, No. Bellingham? 
--when Cranberry Meadow was a CRAN- 
BERRY MEADOW(not Lake Hiawatha)? 
--when a doctor CAME to the house to 
see you, not the other way around? 
==party-line telephones and "listen- 
ang un for the news? 

-~-the weekly call of the ice-man? 
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--the fish-wagon coming through town 
on a Friday? 

--the town BEFORE Wethersfield,Scott 
Hill Acres, Scott Hill Gardens, Pil- 
CLL LULaAgeu Etc. btc-se 

~-the bulk) cement. plant. on Depot St. 
(now site of power plant)? 

--cards in windows telling the iceman, 
Cushman baker, cleaner, milkman to 
stop for delivery? 

--lawns mowed by HAND power, 
motors? 

--weekly groceries delivered to houses? 
--the old wringer-washing machine 

(2 tubs and a hand wringer)? 

--hand pumps instead of faucets? 
--heavy cream on top of a bottle of 
milk? 

--the FIRE BARN on Mechanic St.? 

--a matinee movie cost 11¢? 

--telling the butcher what cut of meat 
you would like? 


not by 


Property dispute: 


ground beef. 


Secondhand books: twice-sold tales. 


Invention: birth Of. anno tLon. 
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YE OLE SWIMMING HOLE 

Back in the fifties and sixties, 
children from Bellingham learned to 
swim at the municipal pool in Frank- 
lin. The program was sponsored by 
the Red Cross and ran for six weeks 
in July and August. 

We young mothers, (at that time), 
would rush around every morning gath- 
ering our own children and at times, 
the neighbor's children, and drive 
to the pool for 8A.M. 

Some days the children had to 
wait quite a while before their 
classes’ turn.but they didn't seem 
to mind too much. It was the mother 
who were anxious to get home and tak 
care of all the chores left undone. 
Some days we didn't get home until 
Lor ohne 

The children weren't too happv 
about swimming on the chilly days. 
Mothers, sitting on lawn chairs or 
at the picnic tables, with sweaters 
on, felt sorry for the shivering 

youngsters trying to keep warm 
wrapved ina damp towel. The ones 
in the water, with teeth chattering, 
would slowly be turning blue. 

Lorraine Metcalf headed the qroup 
of instructors and her whistle and 
loud voice certainly got the atten- 
tion of her flock. Many voungsters 
in town can thank Lorraine for teach 
ing them to swim. She just wouldn't 
allow anyone to give up. Other 
teachers I remember are Mrs. Beane, 
Sally, Karen and Michael Crowley. 

On real warm days, mothers enjoye 
socializing or just relaxing, enjov- 
ing the summer weather, reading, 
knitting or just day dreaming, trv- 
ing not.to think of what would face 
them upon their return home. 

A few years later, Bellingham had 
its own swimming classes at Silver 
Lake. My family was prettv well 
grown by then but the youngest took 
lessons at the lake for one summer. 

The many summers spent at the 
municipal pool in Franklin no doubt 
hold fond memories for many who 
Jearned to swim there. A very be- 
lated 'thank you' to Lorraine 
Metcalf for her dedication and pat- 
ience with all our youngsters. Our 
thanks to all the other instructors 
also. 


A police station now stands where 
the woods were and pussy willows and 
brush have taken over the pool area. 
However, if you close your eyes and 


listen, you can almost see and hear 
the sights and Sounds of children’s 
voices from the past and /I1iss Metcalf 
three, 


calling yout; One vacwor roll 
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CAROU SELS 


It is only in recent years that 
carousels have made a resurgence in 
popularity.Carousels have come to the 
attention of the general public be- 


The next century brought the evolution 
of the carousel to a major transfor- 
mation. The invention of the steam 
engine freed the animals from past 
constraints and gave them life. Now 
carousels could be made in huge 


cause they serve as a form of folk art proportions. Later electricity re- 


and a form of entertainment. Who can 


resist the brightly colored steeds, thé 


placed the steam. 


music and the fun of a carousel? Adults the first mention of early rounda- 


have many memories of nostalgic rides, 


bouts on this side of the Atlantic 


and children love the thrill of their appeared in the 1830's. But it was 


own memory-making rides. The history oiCharles W.F. Dare, the 'father' of 
the carousel spans many,many years. It the American handcrafted carousel, 


is a story of endurance which covers 
1500 years: 


The word “carousel™ comes from a for- 
eign term meaning "Little war". In 
500 A.D. Arabian and Turkish riders 
played games on horseback, which mim- 
icked actual battle. These games were 
not considered a form of amusement, 
but were taken seriously. Around 1100, 
Italian and Spanish crusaders intro- 
duced these games to Europe, calling 
them ‘carosello' or'carrusel'’. It was 
the French who changed the war games 
into a more fashionable spectator 
sport. They embellished the horse and 
rider with finery, and also made a 
show of extravagant horsemanship. A 
major part of the carousel event was 
ring-spearing contests. A long lance 
was carried by the riders, who would 


speed toward a suspended brass or gold 


ring, trying to spear it. 


who brought the carousel business to 
our country when he opened operations 
in the 1860's.Dare's horses were sim- 
ply carved, sturdy and plain. The 
carousels used simple mechanics and 
were easily transported. This made 
them suited to the country fair. 


Dare's horses were noted for some of 
the details that endear carousels to 
us today. He used real horsehair 

mane and tails. He also used genuine 
leather for bridles. He used swirled 
marbles or sulphides for the glass 
eyes. Today, only 2 Dare-carved car- 
ousels are still intact--one in Oak 
Bluffs,Martha's Vineyard and the 2nd 
in Westerly, Rhode Island. 


Carousels are divided into 3 main 
categories. The Country Fair carou- 
sels represented the earliest form 

of this new folk art. Two other dis- 
tinct styles later evelved. The Phil- 


Again it was the French who ingeniously adelphia style is characterized by 


started using technology to improve 


their attention to realistic details 


the carousel. In the 17th century,real and have spirited and lively animals. 


horses and riders were replaced with 


They were perfectly proportioned, 


wooden facsimiles, suspended by chains with protruding veins and straining 


from a central pole with radiating 
spikes. The wooden horses were turned 


muscles--usually shown whinnying, 
galloping and tossing their manes. 


by servants, while the seated ‘warriors Fach horse was given a distinct per- 


would practice spearing rings. Thus 


evolved the primitive archtype for the 


carousels we know today. 


By the late 18th century, carousels 
built solely for amusement could be 
found throughout Europe. Because the 
horses and riders had to be turned by 
real beasts of burden, or cranked by 
man, they had to be light. The frame- 


works were crude, the horses small and 


the number of riders limited. Most of 
these roundabouts were lacking orna- 
mentation. 


sonality. These were popular in the 
1900's. . 


The Country Fair and Philadelphia 
styles portrayed animals true to na- 
ture. The 3rd style, the Coney Island 
style, depicted animals as only fan- 
tasy could. The animals were charae- 
teristically overdone, with floral 
garlands, jewels, armor and mail. All 
of these trappings overpowered the 
animals themselves. The richness and 
flash of the Coney Island style hor- 
ses made them the most sought after 
in the collector's market. 


In Bellingham, HOAG LAKE, was a major 


attraction in the early 1900's. The 
Milford, Attleboro and Woonsocket St. 
Railway Company had lines that ran 
right to Hoag Lake. There were many 
forms of entertainment to be found 
there. It was once referred to as the 
"Disney land of the North”. There was 
a dance hall, a theater, concession 


stands, a roller rink, vaudeville shows 


singers, plays. and many other leisure- 
time distractions. One of the main 
attractions was a carousel. The merry- 
go-round was glassed in and a Swiss 
organ provided the music. The instru- 
ments were operated by vacuums and the 
tunes were played over and over in 
endless repetition, to the delight of 
the riders. Many an old-timer in Bell- 
ingham can recall the spirited shrieks 
and laughter, as those who rode tried 
to capture a brass ring. 


Eventually all the pieces of the 
|merry-go-round were sold as a package. 
|ALL of the parts were bought by a car- 
*“ousel collector from California. He 
,used the animals as aisle-markers at 
(a parking lot near Disneyland. The 
istory goes that he and Disney worked 
fozether to repaint and refurbish the 


pieces from Hoag Lake. The animals 
were than mounted atop 30 ft. poles 
in the parking lot. Painted on the 
sides of their saddles was the aisle 
number, allowing visitors to easily 


Thanks to the reminiscences of the lateljocate their vehicles after a full 


Chet Hood, we know some of the details 
of the Hoag Lake Carousel. The merry- 
go-round was not very big; it measured 
only about 40 feet across. There were 
only 2 animals in each row. The com- 
bination of animals was 20 horses, 2 
chickens, 1 dog, 1 pig, and 1 chariot. 
Mr. Hood couldn't recall what the othe 
animals were. It cost 10¢ a ride. 


The Hoag Lake Carousel was originally 
located at the Highland Lake Park in 
Norfolk. The same people who owned 
Lake Pearl Park owned it first. They 
were the ones who moved it to Belling- 
ham, to the Hoag Lake Site. 


The music was provided by a steam cal- 
liope. The calliope was bought in the 
1920's. In later years, it was re- 
placed by a juke box. 


Mr. Hood believed the merry-go-round 


was stopped because of insurance costs. 


He purchased the remnants of the car- 
ousel in 1962. He dismantled it to 
sell as parts. When he went to take it 
down, everything else at Hoag Lake was 
gone. 


day of excitement. 


Perhaps if one travels to Califor- 
Inia, they can still see those carved 
relics of our past, proudly pran- 
cing through the sky. Always chas- 
ing the brass ring to the sound of 


some silent song. We can dream, 
can't WO? 2222972999 
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Mer.y-Go-Round, Hoag Lake, near Woonsocket, R. |. 
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(original Hoag Lake carousel animals) 


CAROUSEL MUSIC 


It was a time when the world just felt 
different. A time when simple things 
counted more and the pace of life was 
less frantic. It was the age of ice 
cream parlors, roller skating rinks, 
band concerts, steam engines, popcom 
wagons, etc. etc.When dimes were made 
of real silver and the weekend meant a 
streetcar trip to the country fair or 
amusement park. There was laughter and 
music to be heard- the lLight-hearted 
music of the merry-go-round.It wel- 
comed young and old with a fantasy of 
pleasure and excitement. Some rode the 
wooden horses to the rhythm of the 
stirring marches, wistful waltzes or 
lively foxtrots and two steps. Others 
sat around the merry-go-round on 
benches and listened to the strains of 
favorite melodies. 


The machine which provided the treas- 
ured music was called a band organ. The 
company famous for its juke boxes, 
Wurlitzer, is the same company that 
produced band organs. 


BB BR Bh ch 


The songs were arranged on perforated 
rolls(like those used with player 
pianos). These rolls operated the pipes 
drums, and chimes automatically, to 
produce the wonderful cacophony of 
sound associated with carousels. The 
unmistakable noise of those high- 
spirited melodies recalls images of 
whimsical rides on colorful carousels. 
Oh, how we long to return to the days 
of yesteryear! The good old days of 
moonlit evenings, brass rings and 

tunes you could whistle. It was the 
gold: en age of the magical merry-go- 
round and its own enchanting music. 
Nostakgic treasures of our American 
heritage. 


Wurlitzer Carouscl Band Organ 


How many can remember the jump rope songs 
we sang: or the verses we recited as we jump- 
ed merrily along? Here are a few. Can any- 
one remémber more? If so, we'd enjoy hear- 
ing from you. 


Little fishy in the brook, 
Daddy catch him with a hook, 
Mommy fry him in the pan, 
Baby eat him like a man. 


Bouncy, bouncy bally 

I broke the leg of my dolly. 

Mother came out and gave me a clout 
‘And turned my petticoat inside out. 


Rubber belly, rubber belly 
Can you swim? 

Yes, by golly, 

When the tide comes in. 


Oh dear me, 

Mother caught a flea. 

The flea died, mother cried, 
Oh dear me. 


Inty minty tibbity fig 
Eerie irey domni nig 
Oatsy poatsy domin notsy 
Hi pon tuss. 


Inty minty cutie con 

Apple seed and briar thorn 

Briar, briar limba lock 

Three geese all in one flock. 

One flew east and one flew west 

And one flew over the cuckoo's nest. 


trerrreeerrrrtitr ttre 


=e one Going by a new "condo" develop- 
ment-one native asked--"do you know 
anything about the builder?" His 
friend says "oh yes, what do you want 
to know?" "Well, he has such an odd 
name-~-DEQE- I just wondered." 
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REMEMBER WHEN PLAY WAS SIMPLE? 


Kick the Can 
Marbles 
Hide and Go Seek 
Cigarettes 

Red Rover,Red Rover 
Giant Step 

Simon Says 

Duck, Duck, Goose 

Leap Frog 

Hopscotch 

Cat's Cradle 

Dodge Ball 

Charades 

Red Light 

Telephone 

"Chinese School" 

London Bridge 

Flicking Baseball Cards 
Ring Around the Rosie 
Tag 

Blind Man's Bluff 

Hide the Button 

"I'm Thinking of, Something..." 
Twenty Questions 

Farmer in the Dell 

Tug of War 

Follow the Leader 

Paper Dolls 

Kites 

Statues 

Yo-Yo's 

Jacks 

Jump Rope 

Tops 

Stick Ball 

Tiddly Winks 

Pick-Up Sticks 

Tic) TacetToe 

Hangman 


All you needed was a few inexpensive 
instruments, some friends, and a big 
imaginations... 


~\ 


Blackstone to bring her home to take care of 
the house and feed the stranded railroad crew. y ringing telephone when you're in the 


_baked six pies, a big crock of baked beans and 


I visited Irma recently and got this story 


The following story was written by Mrs. from her and her sister-in-law, Catherine 
Hazel (Burr) Forsberg who will be 95 years Grooks. Irma said she thought that railroad. 
cee Cay - would be there forever. Hardly a trace of it 


is left. She misses the train whistle and the 


Years ago there was a train wreck on the sound of the freight train chugging over 
New York, New Haven and Hartford Railroad maid Hill, 


tracks that ran through the farm and wood- beh a SONY NPIL ROOT had Fwy fk / ih 

land in South Bellingham. (ee Sa 
At 3 o'clock in the morning a freight 

train en route to Boston split the rails 

making the curve up over Bald Hill. There 


were 18 freight cars. It had a brand new AGGRAVATIONS 

engine, too big and heavy for the rails. In day to day Teena norco araes 

Freight cars went rolling down the embank- lotrotpii te Leqmand fare not so little, 

Peete the farmland owned by George things that aggravate us. When we 

Crooks. look back at them they are much funn- 
It happened on a Columbus Day weekend. ier than the moment they happened. No 

Irma Crooks, who was 'chief cook and bottle doubt you, can.all, relate .to some.of 


washer' for her widowed father and two broth- them and maybe send us some we over- 
ers, had gone to Blackstone to visit her grand- looked. 
mother over the weekend. 


So early that morning of the wreck, with when the electricity goes off during 
horse and buggy, her brother, Elmer, drove to the night and all the clocks are 


wrong. 


Before going to her grandmother's, she had tub. 


Being put on hold for several minutes 
when you've made a long distance 
phone call that wasn't an 800 no. 

The dog wanting to go out in the mid- 
dle of your favorite program. 

Trying to remember someone's name 
that remembers yours perfectly. 

Making a fool out of yourself very 
accidently. 

Waiting in line at a store and there's 
only one register open and every- 
one is using a credit card and you 
aren neaenurry: 

Umbrellas blowing inside out. 

Getting to an appointment on time and 
having to wait over a half hour for 


three loaves of brown bread to leave for her 
men while she was gone. 

She said it didn't take long for it to dis- 
appear. The crew was hungry. Ina short time 
curiosity seekers appeared everywhere. 
Strangers walked into the house unannounced, 
gleaning all the information they could. 

However, they did not find out one car was 
filled with sugar and it was during the time 
Sugar was rationed. 

Another car held a race horse which was 
rescued. 

There was also a rail rider, a man steal- 
ing a ride by lying on the rods underneath a 
car. He crawled out and ran into the woods 
scared to death 

ae ; oursturn. 

Railroad officials arrived from Boston. aerate someone something that's re- 
nee nena Spates to Pane, BMG DOD ERE Laat turned in a state of disrepair. 
rider. yone brave enoug. ride the rails ; 

BERR ere asd fede. Trmainade a break- BEMEODE asking to borrow money or your 


fast for him. a bat 
the da fter 
It took the whole week end to right the Het eee Ren Peon e ya 


cars. An engine from Readville pulled it on Envelopes or stamps that won't stick. 


its way to Boston. ' 
fo) t find the end of the 
Another momentous event was the time when Eee ee ates 


the Crooks family watched and waited all day f 

een tate Oe: th 
to see the special train taking General Mac ReneS Tuer aes ga a ak * 
Pee on ostonytp New York. 9 th tinally When stopped in a line of traffic and 


came, all red, white and blue! the person behind you toots the 
horn expecting you to move on and 
there's no place to go but up. 
Tailgaters. 


Pl 


; ‘A phone call after ll P.M. 
MORE AGGRAVATION When half your newspaper is missing or 


Upsetting something with 1001 pieces., blotted out. 


Trying to carry a ripping bag of When you switch on a light only to 
groceries. find someone has 'borrowed' the bulb. 
Canned music while waiting on the When a slat falls out of the bed at 
telephone. Pag Np Oe 
Answering machines. Someone else's long distant phone call 
Telephone solicitors. On VOUrg DI LL. 
Prank phone calls. Mispronouncing a word you never mispro- 
Junk mail. nounced before. 
A squirrel in the bird feeder. Running to answer the phone that stops 
Breaking the heel on your shoe. ringing the moment you reach it. 
A shopping cart that won't go ina Door to door salesmen. 
straight direction. (Falling asleep ata lecture. 


The strong odor of cheap perfume in fEasy open packages that won't open. 
a crowded place. When your toenail rips the sheet in 


Something not in its place when you the middle of the night. 


See 


need it most. | Having an itch=you: can“ t*scraten. 
A quick shower on a line full of dry |A snoring mate. 
clothes. ;Missing the last train or bus out of 
Being told a joke you don't 'get'. | the citys 
When the paper boy forgets your iTwo inches of gum under the restaurant 
paper. i table. 
Breaking the handle off a good cup. Stepping on a piece of gum on a hot 
A repair man that never shows up on | day and not being able to get it 
the day he promised. off your shoe. 
The furnace breaking down on the Slipping on the only piece of ice on 
coldest day of the year. the sidewalk. 
Getting blamed for something you Stretched out underware elastic. 
didnttvdo. Running up or down stairs in the dark 
Being told you're wrong when you and thinking there's one more step 
can't prove you were right. Cidiecner Guts. 
Confusing route signs on the highway.] When in the shower reaching for the 
Unexpected company at meal time. soap that's not there. 
A dripping faucet. Reading the paper with "continued on 
Chipping paint. page 16" at the end of the column 
Fingerprints. and it isn't on page 16 or any oth= 
Mosquitoes and gypsy moths. er page. 


A neighbor's dog barking for hours . Being low on gasoline and the nearest 
Going north instead of south on the service station is 50 miles in 


— 


highway and it's 20 miles to the either direction. 
next exit. Adding a column of figures three times 
Rhubarb pie boiling over in the oven and getting three different answers. 
you just cleaned. When something strikes you funny ina 
A late trip to the store just in time place where you're not supposed to 
to see the door being locked. be laughing. 
A dripping icecream cone. Breaking agshoe slace. 
A smoking fireplace. Getting lost in a big building. 
Getting a sliver in your finger. Breaking your favorite phougee aes 
A dirty windshield. record. 
People who use two parking places for} A Phone call fromthe police at 2 A.M. 
Cheir “car. telling you your horse is roaming 
Finding a worm in a candy bar. | the neighborhood. 
An unnoticed dropped stitch in your | Locking yourself out of the house. 
knitting 15 rows back. Losing your keys. 
Dripping gravy on your necktie. Buying a $20 item that goes on sale 
Having trouble expressing yourself. for $12 two days later. 
Toys left on the stairs. | Breaking a window. 
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(more excerpts from Thomson diary) 


elisha alden detter to me 1-7-0 
old ten ye 1770 for one bushel of 
ry in July the 9 day 


elisha alden borroed one bushel of 
ry of me in august the 4 day ye 
1770 


elisha alden workt for me with his 
oxen won day a braking ground in 
June the 29 day ye 1770 comeing to 
1-7-0 old ten 


I paid Joseph Rockwood the money 
for his oxen a braking ground in 
June the 29 day 1770 


Joseph Rockwood detter to me 0-9-0 
old ten yr 1770 for half a days 
work a moing in July the 12 day 
grass 


Joseph Rockwood detter to me 1-7-0 
old ten in the yr 1770 for one 
days work a plowing grass ground 
with my stears both yoack(8) of 
them in august the 25 day 


I have paid Joseph Rockwood T2020 
old ten for his plow a braking 
ground in june the 29 day ye 1770 


Joseph Rockwood workt for me in 
June the 29 day a braking ground 
with his plow comes to 0-18-0 old 
ten for him and his plow comes to 
1-0-0 


eliphalet holbrook jun. workt half 
a day a brakin ground in June the 
29 day yr 1770 comes to 0-9-0 old 
ten 


eliphalet holbrook detter to me 


2-5-0 old ten ye 1770 for 2 bushel. 


of corn in June the 30 day 


mother had one bushel of inden 
corn of me comes to 1-2-6 old ten 
ye 1770 in July due to me Joseph 
Thomson 


(8) yoke. (9) acre. 


| John rockwood workt for me a haying 
in august 2 day and half comes to 
1-13-0 old ten ye 1770 and some 
more work a carting hay 


James partridge detter to me 0-12-0 
old ten for one days work a diging 
his well in august the 24 day ye 
1770 


James partridge detter to me for one 
days work 0-12-6 old ten yr 1770 
a stoning his well in august the 27 


John rockwood workt for me 2 days 

in september the 3 and 4 day a moing 
bushes and a cutting stalks comes 

to 0-16-0 old ten ye 1770 he had 

the hed ake the first day in the 
after noon 


John rockwood workt for me part of 
a day in september the 6 day a 
taking up stalks then he took up 
won acor(9) and a quarter of stalks 
in the yr 1770 


I had Joseph Rockwoods steres to 
cart wood half a day in november 
the 12 day ye 1770 comes to 0-4-0 
Joseph helped me plow my yard 


( —- ) batty(10) detter to me 1-17-6 
old ten ye 1770 for a lod of barke 
carryed in september third day 


october the 1 day then I workt for 
Joseph rockwood half a day a carting 
rales(11) and my steres comes to 
0-9-0 old ten in the yr 1770 from 
the mines 


november the 24 day then i workt 
for Joseph rockwood half a day 

a mending his oven(12) comes to 
0-4-6 old ten ye 1770 


I workt for Elisha alden one day 
a making a wall in october the 5 day 
ye 1770comes to 0-18-0 old ten 


(10) Probably refers to Widow Deborah Batte. 


(11) Wooden rails from the North Bellingham iron mines? (12) May refer 
to brick oven repairs. Joseph Thompson was a stonemason. 
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BELLINGHAM occupies the south-western extremity of Norfolk County, and 
contains 157 farms, 246 dwelling-houses, and 1,282 inhabitants. Its 
form is that of a parallelogram; and its boundaries are Milford and 
Medway on the north, Franklin and Wrentham on the east, Woonsocket, R.I. 
on the south, and Blackstone and Mendon on the west. 

It is accomodated by two branches of the Boston, Hartford & Erie Rail- 
road, with one of which the Milford Branch Railroad is connected at the 
central village. 

Its distance from Boston is about 31 miles; and its postal villages are 
Bellingham, North Bellingham, and Caryville. 

The geological formation is calcareous gneiss. Mica slate is also found, 
which has been made into whet-stones. The land is generally level, 
although there are pleasant eminences at the north, the centre, and 
southeast. 

Beaver: Pond is a beautiful sheet of water, containing about 108 acres, 
near the Milford line. Through it the Charles River flows, in a south- 
easterly direction, to the central village; when, turning suddenly, it 
leaves the town at the north-west corner. Peter's River and Bungay 
Brook drain the southern sections of the town. Jenckes's Reservoir, of 
about 42 acres, has for its outlet Peter's River. 

The soil is light and sandy; yet there is some good farming-land in the 
valleys. 

There are three woollen-mills, together with establishments for the 
manufacture of straw-hats and boots and shoes. 

The town has eight schools, and one church, of which the Rev. J. T. 
Massey (Baptist) is pastor. 

Bellingham furnished 170 men for the recent war, of whom 11 were lost. 
Valuation, $512,585; rate of taxation, $1.25 per $100. 

It is presumed that the excellent railroad facilities of this town will 
favorably affect its business, growth and prosperity. 

The territory was taken from parts of Dedham, Wrentham, and Mendon, and 
incorporated November 27, 1719. 

It was named in honor of Gov. Richard Bellingham. 

General John Milton Thayer, United States Senator from Nebraska, 1867 to 
1871 was born here January 24, 1820. 

The Rev. J. T. Massey is the present Town Clerk. 


- From Gazetteer of the State of Massachusetts 


qo ae ee REV a Las Nason. LO) 4 eee 
From Sargent's HANDBOOK OF NEW 
ENGLAND, 1921: 
BELLINGHAM. Alt. 240 ft. Pop (twp) 
2102 (1920), 1696 (1910). Norfolk 
Co. Mass. Inc. 1719. Mfg. woolens. 
Bellingham lies on the height of land 
from which the waters turn northward 
into the Charles River and southward 
into the Blackstone. The town derives 
its name from the Earl of Bellingham, 
to whom the land was granted when. 
governor of the Colony by Charles¥iI. 
He gave his own name to the town, and i ree As 
that of his benefactor to the river pW a dl oe |b 
flowing northward. YO a EL Tas | “ i nA 
Note. From the Bellingham Town Hall NM AM 8g. BOP To Eee 
a State Road leads to the right Ka as 173 Ty 
through Franklin to Wrentham (9.0) 
where it joins Route 2 from Provi- 


=e 
mye diet, 


he aay ae 


dence to Boston. The distance to olen 
Boston by this route is 35.0 mi. from mee 
Bellingham. 
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----the following is from a letter sent 
to John Lundvall by Virginia Wakeman 
Noyes. She relates some of the memo- 
ries of Bellingham that stand out in , 
her life. 
A 1969 History was sent to her 
from the Ladies Aid to help refresh 
her nostalgic journey back to Belling-; 
ham and the lst Baptist Church during 
the time her father was Pastor there. 
"So many memories were awakened 
by the history! I wonder that there 
were no tales included of the old-time - 
Naoeeeoetore—-the-Fourth Celebrations. | 
Maybe editors thought it unwise to put; 
ideas in young heads of today! Those 
were really nights that townspeople 
rather dreaded. The first summer after 
we moved into the parsonage, father 
left the farm wagon outside in the yar 
Along about midnight Constable Rich- 
ardson(I think) stopped a crowd of 
boys racing toward the Charles River 
with it. One goal of the celebrators 
was always to get into the church and 
ring the bell. To prevent this, the 
church was ,of course, carefully 
locked and I think guarded. However, 
unless my memory is playing tricks, I 
recall one year that Father was sure 
everything had been secured-but at 
midnight- there was the bell! He went 
over to investigate and whom did he 
find hiding behind the furnace but 
young (?)Thayer--I'm not sure of the 
first name. They lived on the same 
road as the Sandersons, Hunters and 
Webbers did. Anyway--this was quite a 
Surprise to Father, who had expected 
to find "one of the Milford hoodlums" 
who did used to come down and make 
trouble...Instead it was a highly 
respected young man(who apparently als 
had a bit of mischief in him and 
enjoyed meeting a challenge. ) \4 
Finally, in an effort to draw off | 
some of the youthful enthusiasms--to a 
avoid having so many little 'out-housesi 
tipped over etc., the adults organized } 
a parade. WE marched through town in 4 
the evenings and surrounded houses, 
serenading the occupants. Once in 
awhile, we left a token of our atten- 
tion. I was standing beside Miss Lottie 
Burr when she quietly lifted from its ; 
hinges one of the shutters as we sang 
to or at the Leeks. She set it solemn- jj 


t 

b 
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ly on the ground and we marched on. 
We who saw it loved her for it! 

Speaking-or writing of Miss 
Burr, reminds me that her brother, 
Percy was sometimes the motorman on 
the special open trolley cars that 
the Sunday School engaged for those 
wonderful picnics at Nipmuc Park. I 
know the Park must be very different 
todayy epUut ein chew) 912-167 eralca 
fifth-grader who had saved up 30 
pennies could have a wonderful time. 
Father was busy all day--over-seeing 
ice cream making or churning it much 
of the time--when he wasn't rowing 
parishioners on the lake. I could 
really run on, x 
Sines Shaking the minister's hand 
following the Sunday worship ser-: 
vice, the woman said,"It was a won- 
derful sermon, Pastor. Everything 
you said applies to most people I 
KNOW seo a 


Man is very much like a barrel of 
apples. The apples that are seen on 
the top are his own reputation, but 
the apples down below represent his 
character. 

---Bishop Fulton J. Sheen-- 


"Old Town Clerks never die- 
They just lose their census!!" 


ODDASOLDIERS vse 


Old accountants never die; they just 
lose their balance. 
Old anesthesiologists never die; they 
nUSteruneouLeoLugas., 
Old procrastinators never die; 
ioe Shaking the minister's hand 

he Sunday worship ser- 


Old procrastinators never die; they 
just keep putting it off. 
Old quilters never die; they just go 
to pieces. 
Old quarterbacks never die; they just 
pass away. 

compliments--Readers Digest-- 


Bellingham Historical Commission 
3 Common Street 

Old Library Building 

Bellingham, MA 02019 


The Third Annual Historic Appreciation 
Day will be held on May 19, 199L. «As 
always, it will be held in conjunction 
with the Tovn's Memorial Day Parade. 
Also this year, the new Police Station 
ohio be dedicated to Chief Euclid #?lu- 
ette. 
HOPE OO. 5 EE wOlh: THR Roe oe 
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This is the last issue of the Crimp- 
ease Comments until September/Octo- 
er. 


HAVE A GREAT SUMMER. 
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ANY VACANT LOT, ANYWHERE IN THE UNITED STATES, ANY iorincen DURING THE BASEBALL SEASON’ 
This is a 1913 cartoon but how little things have changed during the years! 
The Little League baseball is still as popular as ever. But this is an interesting 

cartoon from a period when there wasn’t T. V. to place one in the front 
bleachers of a national baseball game right in the front parlor. 


DONATIONS 


Dorothy Kearnan 

Charlotte Coffin 
Slocum Fund,lst Baptist Church 
in memory of John Lundvall 


DEATHS 
Mary J.(Young) Frank 
Robert ferris 
M. Laura Clancy 
Harlan Haven 
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